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pots were standing by the fire. The party had placed themselves
in groups, under the trees and bushes. Their singular apparel,
their various weapons, gave them a foreign aspect. The horses
were eating their provender at a side. Could one have concealed
the coaches, the look of this little horde would have been romantic,
even to complete illusion.
Wilhelm enjoyed a pleasure he had never felt before. He could
now imagine his present company to be a wandering colony, and
himself the leader of it. In this character he talked with those
around him, and figured out the fantasy of the moment as poeti-
cally as he could. The feelings of the party rose in cheerfulness :
they ate and drank and made merry; and repeatedly declared, that
they had never passed more pleasant moments.
Their contentment had not long gone on increasing, till activity
awoke among the younger part of them. Wilhelm and Laertes
seized their rapiers, and began to practise, on this occasion with
theatrical intentions. They undertook to represent the duel, in
which Hamlet and his adversary find so tragical an end. Both
were persuaded that, in this powerful scene, it was not enough
merely to keep pushing awkwardly hither and thither, as it is
generally exhibited in theatres : they were in hopes to show, by
example, how, in presenting it, a worthy spectacle might also be
afforded to the critic in the art of fencing. The rest made a circle
round them. Both fought with skill and ardour. The interest of
the spectators rose higher every pass.
But all at once, in the nearest bush, a shot went off; and
immediately another; and the party flew asunder in terror. Next
moment, armed men were to be seen pressing forward to the spot
where the horses were eating their fodder, not far from the coaches
that were packed with luggage.
A universal scream proceeded from the females: our heroes
threw away their rapiers, seized their pistols, and ran towards
the robbers; demanding, with violent threats, the meaning of such
conduct.
This question being answered laconically, with a couple of
musket-shots, Wilhehn fired his pistol at a crisp-headed knave,
who had got upon the top of the coach, and was cutting the cords
of the package. Rightly hit, this artist instantly came tumbling
down : Laertes also had not missed. Both of them, encouraged
by success, drew their side-arms ; when a number of the plunder-
ing party rushed out upon them, with curses and loud bellowing;

